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NICE MRS. NAGG e By Roy.L MeCardell]|

She Walks Vp Broadway with Mr. Nagg, ®@Who Is a Brute if There Ever
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Prizes for Stories «- &
of Real Proposals,

8

s Way s of Popping the Question.

wear, T would suggest a design without

Masquerade Suits.

plaiting and extra fulnces. A gored

Dear Mme. Judice: ' kirt 1 i
N wo . Could 1 | #Kirt In nine to fifteen gores, flared
CLOSED find two samples Mol s kina. SAR W panchics

make masquerade suits from them?
I would like to use the flowered goods
% myself. What disguise could 1 make
it? Would the purple make a
gay sult for my daughter? Have one
and a half yards of black velvet also.
Could I use the velvet for the blpuse and
the purple for the skirt? She is four-
teen yOars old. I am forty years old and
have 2 bust and 30 walst. M. A.
Your flowered black mull will make a
pretty Dolly Varden costume for your-
self. You can use the other goods as
you suggest to splendid advantage and
add a little gilt brald/to brighten it up
for a girl of fourteen,

A Black Cheviot Skirt.
Dear Mme. Judice:

OW could I have a black cheviot
skirt made? I have six yards of
goods forty-two inches wide. Have

I enough? I am 27 inches at walst, 46
at hips, with 43 Inches skirt length.
Please tell me how to have a walst
made to go with same. I would like a
black one, made plain, Mrs., M. G.
You have plenty of material for any
of the new style skirts, but as cheviot
§a rather heavy, particularly for spring

stitching In the seams will make a ser-
tucked In spaces on the bustiand upper
slecve and trimmed with inrnumerable
with It.
A Rcmodelled Cape.
OW can 1 remodel a plush cape
{vl trimmed with brald (which I would
jacket? 1 don’t think I will have
enough for sleeves, as it {s not ex'F
3¢ bust and 20-inch walst, LM T.
Combine your plush with heavy ben-
crush girdle. Cut your plush in a short
Fton, saving enough material for the
make you narrow across the shoulders
unless the sleeve tops are of same ma-
your girdle meet the plush on the jacket
and shape into your figure at the walst
at the elbow and have deep cuffs. Add
fancy buttons and buckles on your girdle

viceable and dressy skirt. Loulsine silk,
liny crochet allk buttons will go nlcely
Dear Mize. Judice:

llke to leave on) Into an Eton
large. I am five feet six Inches, with
galine sk as a sleeve puff and a wide
upper portion of your sleeves, as it will
terial as the body of the garmeht. Let
line. Make fancy puffs on the sleeves
and you will bave a new coat.

7\
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Fancy Crepe de Chine ®Waist,

This fancy walst Is of v!olet crepo de chine, with a tucked yoko. full front
wd cuffs of chiffon in n lighter shade and trimming of ecru lace.
The waist is made over a fitted lining, on which the yoke and front and
rardous parts of the walst are arranged. The slceves are wide and full above the
cuffs, but shirred Lo fit the upper arm snugly. Materlal for medium size I8
8748 yards 21, § yards 27 or 13-4 yards 4 Inches wide, with 1 yard of chiffon, 1-2
yard of all-over lace and 41-4 yards of applique to make as illustrated. Pattern
No. 4,847, for a 33, 81, 36, 38 and 4 Inch bust measure will be mailed for 100. Send
‘money to “Cashler, The World, Pulltzer Bullding, New York City."
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minutes? Well, what's that? It {sn't much over a half hour. And
how many weary hours have I walted home for you?
“I can't help if it is cold. And I'm sure I meant to be here on time. No, I
know you are not saying anything, but I can tell by your expression that you
are sorry you asked me to meet yon to-day.
‘I ean go back home again. There's a Harlem car now. Oh, yes; let me go
home. Home is the best place for me. You never took me any place yet that you
dldn't grumble and find fault. If you are ashamed of me, say so. If I am faded
and old lyoking, tell me so. And it's no wonder, after all the worry you have
caused me. Bickering and finding fault.
“Just because I wasn't waiting here for you? How could I?7 T had to see
about getting the children off to school, I had to order things at the grocer's, and
Mrs. Wrymouth called in and I was asking her advice as to how I should make
over that old brown zibeline. I couldn't tell her to go, could I?
“No, I won't take a cab. Ride in cabs with your other acquaintances. You
can never say to me that I encouraged you to waste your money. No, I won't
keep quiet. I don't care who is looking at us. I put up with a lot, but the worm
will turn, and you began it

“Why did you ask me to meet you, If you are going to grit your teeth and
scowl? A man with no self-restraint and with the temper you have should never
have married. No, I don't want to go to a matinee. You have taken all the
pleasure of my coming out from me. And, anyway, we are too late, and it's all
your fault,

“All right, have it your own way. Let us wa.lk Of course, if it was any
woman but your wife, you'd ask me to have a cab. You did ask me? Well, how
did you ask it? Why don't you come right out and say you are ashamed to walk
up Broadway with ma?

‘No, I don't want a lmnch of violets. Anywny, how do you know where those
ItaMans get those faded old things for a quarter. Maybe they take them off
graves and keep them fn their tenements until they sell them,

“You meant a dollar bunch from the florist's here? Don't make me laugh!
You afdn't mean anything of the kind. Well, have your own way then. Please
let me pin them on., How awkward you are. Why did you buy them? I have
uses for a dollar, and the smell of violets always gives me a headache, I sup-
pose you will threw it up to me that you bought me violets from this on. Oh,

S ——

éé Km you walting, did 17 Well, I'm only a half hour late. Fifty-seven

NOW YOouU KNOwW
THATS A LI8]-
I sag!=~ you
OIONT WANT
/A To m&aarT
You ar AuL!

well, quarrel with me If you llke. I am

don’t mind me.

respect for myself,
quarrel with me.

theatre.

seo a nice matinee. 1 never get out of

you didn’'t want me to have any,
“Who was that you bowed to?
speak to you you frown.

No, I do not want any now.

you care how my feelings are hurt?

where I am more used to it

came? I could have gone home. '
away.
supposs I am not good enough for you,

"All right, have your own way,

“No, I won't go Into a restaurant with you.
Other men secm to llke to take their wives around with them, but I

Let us go home.
to come downtown to meet you when in your heart you ¢idn't want me to come?"

or

, YoM
N
CL,

—

used to It.

“Who was that girl who bowed to you?, Who WAS that girl? She {s a bold
thing! She used to be a stenographer {n your ofice? Hem! Oh, very well. Oh,
Don’t let me interfere with your flirtations.

“No, I don't say a word. But I do think that unless you made free with such
persons they wouldn't be familiar and smirk and ogle at you.

S8he knows who I am? Of course she does, and how she must laugh at me
to be such a silly fool as te be made a joke of.

“You don't see me making free with Tom, Dick and Harry.
No, I don't want any candy. Please do not, PLEASE do not
I have a splitting headache, and I was feeling so good and
anticlpated—although I should have known better—a pleasant afternoon at the
But you don't want to take me anywhere,

I have some

You know I was anxious to
the house; you never want to take me

anywhere. You even begrudge to buy me a box of candy.
“Yes, I know I said I didn't care for any. but that was because I could see

You can smile at others, but when I go to
Of course I'm only your wife, and If you choose (o
parade me up and down Broadway and are ashamed to Introduce me to anybody
or to take me to a matinee or to buy a few cents’ worth of candy for me—
Oh, you need not fear,
create a scene. I have borne with your cryelty so long I am used to it. What do

I am not going to cry or

“I have a raging headache, and 1 haven't had a bite to eat since breakfast,
and you never thought to ask me If I had.
“Now, please do not begin to swear,

Reserve your. manners for your homae,

But If yau didn't want me to come downtown to
meet you, why didn't you say so? Why dldn't you tell me you were sorry I

You've taken all my appetite

But why 4l4 you ask me

ROY L. M'CARDELL.

HIS WATERLOO,

Friend—I supposs you never encoun.
tored a will that you couldn't break.

Great Lawyer—Yes; one,

Friend—And that wag—

Great Lawyer—My wife's.—Chicago
Neows,

AN EXPERT.

College Boy (to his best girl)-Katle,
I never asked you before, but can you
cook?

Katio--I can make the best chocolate

fudges you over tasted.
College Boy—That's enough.—Chicago

SAVING MONEY.

“Oh, no, of course I don't care@ Tor
bleycling now. I'm going In for golf."
<*Indeed? Have you got an outfit?"”
“Part of it, I've got the golf stocke
Ings I ufed to wear when I rode the

Triyune,

wheel."—~Philadelphia Press.

A BAD FIT.

“I've found exactly the girl I've been
looking for, but, unfortunately, I can't
engage her."

“Why not?"

“Ske's too large for the servants'
bedroom ''-—-Boston Globe.

“For the Love of a Woman,” by Robert Louis Stevenson.)

y permlirsion of George Munro's Sons.)
CODyril'M. 1000, by George Munro's Sons,

CHAPTER I

THE MYSTERIOUS ARRIVALS.

A Mysterious Arrival,

I' was In Graden Sea-Wood, a bleak

I stretch of forest on the edge of the

German Ocean that I, Frank Cas-
#llls, came upon the most exciting ad-
ventures, the gravest dangers and the
supreme happiness of my life.

I was a wanderer—through my own
choice a vagabond. Though a college
man I had forsworn soclety, friends
and family and passed my days roam-
dng through the country, with horse
and tent-wagon, camping wherever 1
+chose and governed by no laws of cus-
tom.

It "was a wild September day that I
pitched my camp In Graden Sea-Wood.
JThis was not my first visit to the place.
Years earlier in my student days I had
come hither with my classmate, North-
mour, who owned land hereabeuts. He
was master of an old ruined castle some
miles inland, but he and 1 had stayed
ot a modern and more comfortable
little building near the shore. This
house hasl been built by Northmour's
eccentric grandfather and was known
as the Pavilion on the Links, “Links"
in those days signified a stretch of sand
dunes which had become covered by
turf. Near the pavilion was a large
tract of treacherouus quicksand forming
a hideous gap in the turf and called in
the neighborhood “Graden Floe."

|

' Northmour was a silent, morose man
of maniacal temper. While I was his
guest we had had some petty quarrel
and he had sprung at me intent on
murder. We had had a fight for life,
I overcame him and departed.

,All_this had happened years earlier
and I had neither seen nor heard from
him since. ..

On the night of my second arrival I
wandered down to the pavilion. It was
locked, dark and deserted.

The second evening my feet turned
fn the same direction. It was a wild,
windy night, and I advanced with head
.bowed to the blast. As I drew near the
pavilion I ralsed my eyes,

I was aware of a light In the pavilion,
It was not stationary; but passed from
one window to another, as though some

+ ome were reviewing the different apart-
m ‘with 'a lamp or candley I watched

cupboards, which were many and not
111 supplied. But what should bring
thleves at Graden Easter? And, agaln,
all the shutters had been thrown open,
and it would have been more in the
character of such gentry to close’them,
I dismissed the notion, and fill back
upon another. Northmour himself
must have arrived, and was now alring
and inspecting the pavilion,

There was no real affection between
this man and me, but had I loved him
like a hrother I was then so muoh more
in love with solitude that I should none
the less have shunned his company.

But when morning came I thought the
sltuation so diverting that I forgot my
shyness. Northmour was at my mercy;
I arranged a good practical jest, though
1 knew well that my neighbor was not
the man to jest with in security, and,
chuckling beforehand over its success,
took wy Mlm the “u" at the
dp a'tbo vool. w w

“HUSH!" SAID HER COMPANION.

sea, and my eye made note of a large
schooner yaclhit some miles to the north-
east, Could it be Northmour's yacht,
the Red Karl? Then I threw up tho
window and climbed in.

It seemed unchanged since last evening,
and I had expected It,’I scarce knew
why, to Wwear some external signs of
habitation. But no; the windows were
all closely shuttered, the chimneys

Same place, and it flashed for a moment
through my mind that this might be the
Red FEarl bringing the owner of the
! pavilion and his guests. But the ves-
sel's head was set the other way,

That evening I returned once more
|and noted moving lights on the yacht.

Northmour and his guests, I was now
persuaded, would ‘again come ashore.
It was a wild night for boat servioce,
and I felt some alarm mingle with my
curiosity as I reflected on the danger
of the landing,

Some time before 11, while the tide
was still dangerously low, a boat's lan-
torn appeared close in l‘mru. and my
attention being thus awakened, I could
percelve another still far to senwnrd
violently tossed, and sumetimes hidden

by the billows.
A llule afterward four yachtsmen,
carrying a heavy chest, and by

a fifth with a lantern, passed close In
front of me ns I lay in g hollow of the
sand, and were admitted to the pavilion
by the nurse,

"They returned to the beach and passed
1,111 1l ml"cutnd time ?I"h l;uolh r chast
arger bu ap ently not so heavy as
the first. l ird time they made the
transit, lml on.this oecasion one of the
yu(-humm carried a leather portman-
teau and the others a lady's trunk and
carria 50 bag. My curlosity was sharply
excite If & woman were among the
guests of Northmour, it would show &

change In his habits and an a tasy
from his pet theories of life well calcu-
Inted to fill me with surprise, When he

and I dwelt there together the pavillion
had been a temple of misogyny, And
now one of the detested sex was to be
installed under Its roof,

While 1 was thus reflecting, a second
lantern drew near me from the beach.
It was carrled by a yachtsman whom I
had not yet seen, and who was conducts
ing two other persons to the pavilion,
These two persons were unquestionably

the ¢u¢g:‘a for whom the house was
made ready: and, straining my eye and
car, I set myself to watch them as

they passed. One was an unusually tall
man, in a travelling hat slouched over
his eyes, and a highland cape closely
buttoned and turned up so as to con-

ceal his face. You could make out no

more of him than that he was, as I
have Sald, unusually tall, and walked
feebly with a heavy stoop. By his side,

and elther clinging to him or givin
him support—I couvld not make ou
which—was a young, tall, and slender
figure of n woman,

When they were just abreast of me,
the girl made some remark which was
drowned by the nolse of the wind,

“Hush!" sald her companton; and
there was something In the tone with
which the word was uttered that
thrilled and rather shook my spirits,

to breathe from bosom

I went over the house, and nothing can | laboring under the deadliest urror: I

:r,u“:';'d :?0:::?" Ang, S doate wers express my mystification. There was no h‘ave never he‘:rd another -y!l:bl- 80

1 to think thieves had really | sign of disorder, but, on 1he contrary, SR G vadiak e Slaht anithy

the rooms were unusual ean - ana 1d "
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At that moment he was somewhat
aler than by nature; he wore a heavy
rown; and his lps worked, and hn
looked shnr{wly round him as he walked,
like a man besioged with apprehensions.
And yet I Umehl he had a look of
triumph underlylng all, as though he
had alresdy done much, and was near
the end of an achlievement,

I got suddenly to my feet and stepped
forward,

‘‘Northmour!"" sald T,

I have never had so shocking a sur-
prise In all my days. He leaped on me
without a word; something shone In his
hand; and he struck for my heart with
a dagger, At the same moment I
knocked him head over heels. Whether
It was m{ quickness or his own uncer-
tadnty I know not, but the blade only

razed my nhouldor. while the hilt and

Is fist struck me violently on the
mouth.

I fled, but not far. I had often and
often observed the ecapabilities of the
sand-hills for protracted ambush or
stealthy advances and retreats, and, not
ten yards from the scens of the souffle,
plumped down agaln upon the grass.
The lantern had fallen and gone out.
But what was my astonishment to se8
Northmour slip at a bound Into the

villon and hear him bar the door be-

iind him with a clang of iron!

Ho bhad not pursued me, He had
away. Northmour, whom T knew for|

run

had run away! I could scarce bellave
my reason; and vet in this strange
business, wheére all was incredible, there
was nothing to make a work about in
an incredibility more or less. For why
was the navilion wsecretlv prepared?
Why had Northmour landed with his)
guests at dead of night, in half a ﬁ:(nu
of wind? Why had he sought to

me? Had he not recogunized my volce?
I wondered. And, above all, how had
he come to have a dagger ready in his
hand? A dagmer, or even a sharp knife,

which we lived; and a gentleman land-/
ing from his vacht on the shore of his
own estate, even although It was at

cumsatances, does not usuallv
matter of fact, walk thus prepared for
dendly onnl.uxht
Here was a mystery that promised to
be worth the solving.
(To Be Continued,)
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THE EVENING WORLD offers A
PRIZE OF $10 for the best
story of an actual marriage

Ipropoul furnishc i for publication by

the man who made Iit.

A PRIZE OF $10 is offered for a
woman's account of the most inviting
proposal of marriage that she has ac-
tually received.

A PRIZE OF $5 for the account
of the most romantic situation under
which a proposal of marriage was
really made, told by either party.

Send letters, not over 150 wusas In
length and written on one side of
the paper only, to Margaret Hubbard
Ayer. Evening World.

——e e
A Brave Sweetheart,

Dear Miss Ayer:
HAD promised to call at 8 o'clock
l one Sunday evening, A terrible
thunderstorm prevented me from
Keeping my appointment. A half hour
clapsed and the storm still raged. Just
then the bell rang. I opened the door.
There stood Fannle, wet to the skin.
As she was about to speak I sald,
“Well, Fannie, you're a girl worth hav-
ing! Wil you''— “Yes,"” sald she.
I had been about to say, “WIill yvou
come Into the kitchen and dry your
walst?' It was elghteen years ago nnd
we're happy yet. L. E. M,
The Kitchen Apron Did It.
Dear Miss Ayer:
NE Saturday afternoon a gentleman
O friend of mine called to spend the
afternoon. It so happened that he
arrived before the expected time, and
when the bell rang I went to the door
with my kitchen apron on. He looked
surprised, so I remarked later: *““Well,
how do you like the way I look in my
gingham apron?” He sald, “I llke you
s0 well that I should love to see you
in It every morning before I go to busl-
ness and every evening when I come
home. WIll you say ‘ves? ' The ques-
lnn came as o surprise, but 1 did say
“yves,” and am pleased to state it was
the most fortunate moment of my life,
in my estimation. ATHLEEN.
Always Her Lover,
Dear Miss Ayer:
NE proposal T had was in a foreign
O country from an American llke my-
sell who was taking a trip around
the world. On ship board a gentleman
came and asked me if I played checkers,
The next day he came with a checker-
board, and when playing he asked me

Margaret Hubbard Ayer.

to be his wife. He said that I could
have all that money would buy, I told
bim that I had formed no attachment,
and that was everything to me. Icame
home, and when the right onéd proposed

there was net much to say, for
was congeniality on both sides,
idea way that a wife should always
kind and tha* a husband should alwa?
be a lover, He was one of natuws
noblemen, and that was a most invi
proposal. 1 accepted and I made
mistake. Mrs. 8., Peeksklill, N.
Propose by Letter,
Dear Miss Ayer:
Y husband did not have the em
age to prop to me p nally.
80 he sent.me the following Wt
ter: “My Dear: For some time past ]
have been trying to muster courage t4
have a serfous talk with you, but ‘same-
how or other you always manage to
prevent it. I really don't know whether
the fault Is mine or yours, Be that as
it may. I have determined to relieve tny
mind by a letter. Whether you tear it
up in disgust or preserve it as a
mento for the future will not alter
decrees of fale. Dearest, I am In
and yowtre the cruel she that has
heart captive. I know you w
ﬁen you read this ridiculous con
slon, but it Is, neverineless, true .
Gospel, and you, who nre the most
erous of your sex, wlll pardon mé
the abrupt manner in which I have
elosed my secrot, »
on Sunday evening, 1
much consideration from you,
that you will look upon me as ut
cepted sultor. Meantime, dearest, I

faithfully yours,
main, falthiully YU L APPY WIFE
PR
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Telephone Service
NEW YORK TELEPHONE COMPANY

18 Dey Street
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N\ J FOTOGRAFER 4
Perhaps you never had
an occasion to have

IReally Artistic Photos

l taken. Some day when you
want them think of our
three well equipped studios.

Imperial Folder Platinum Photo-
graphs, $5.00 per dozen. This is the
most up-to-date style and finish.
No better photos can be had any-
| § where at any price.

STUUIOS $
va!vw ‘Y?R“K y | BROOXLYN:
22 West 23d s o
Bet. 6th & Oth uves. | 489 Fultom St
1162 Broadway. Opp. Abruham &
Near 27th st, Straus.
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Comedy with Music.
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Quincy Adams Sawyer.
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PROCTOR'S 1o i o8

To-night, Res, 75

25“ 8[ {‘CON‘II‘UOUI thalm
au!
ADOLF ZINIG. Ctim 3

ol e, {“ﬂlmu and OTSTE

Big Continuous Vm&

O8I0 . { heross 038 the Pacific” "

Mats. Mon., Wed., Thurs. &

Big Vaudeville Twice Dai
ESERV D SEATS ON SALE IN ADV.
BO'( OFFICE OPFEN 9.50 AM. TO 10.30

Bl_lou Theatre

MR. H. B. SIRE baa the b o L
that he has wmpln‘s T uor : w
appearence during the rvcm.undcr of the *
s0n_af the

Century Players,
ik, SVDNEY ROSENFELD

NING SAT. EVE., FEB. 20.
l‘lll"'l‘ MATINEE FEB, 23,
In Rrpertolre Openlng Blll a Poetlc Alp
followed by Shakespe:
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